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Surely the Great Novel
of the Year

IfWinterComes
By

A S M HflTrHINSHN
4 ft# .M*o U A VS a. Alii 1 mJr %/ * *

5 "One of the best books of our<(»times.".iVew York Times.
/ "A masterpiece of modern fic-(>
ction.".Boston Transcript. <>
\ "An amazingly fine contribu-^Stion tb modern novel writing."^
>.Chicago Tribune. J>
C "Quite outdoes anything that?
Chas gone before.".Philadelphia <
\ Ledger.
> "A great piece of literary \
/craftsmanship.".Detroit News. (>
\ "Quite a splendid book.".1[^ Washington Herald.
/ "Will inevitably be widelyjtrread.".New York Sun.
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$2.00 wherever books are sold
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Every Woman
will read

Dangerous
as eagerly as she would
her own biography.
For the same reason and because

it is an even more brilliant and
sparkling novel than POTTERISM,
every man -will read it, too.

N. P. D., that most searching and
discriminating critic of the New
York Globe, says in a long and enthusiasticreview of DANCEROUS
AGES: "Above all, Rose Macaulay
is the most spirited and readable of
modern story teller)!".

Dangerous
t I
|f| $2.00 everywhere |ff.
P

I BRENTANO'SIW TT^Sbrtt
jYfwyork.

, ENGLISH
IMPORTATIONS

I Our Stock has been increasedand greatly enriched by the
recent receipt of an unusual
assortment of

Old and Rare Books.
First Editions.
Sets and Single Volumes inBeaut ful Bindings. IBooks with Colored Plates.Sporting Books. * I
Extra-Illustrated Books.
Cruikshankiana.1

jj i>apoieona. Americana, j
. Autographs. Mementos, j

dial invitation to ]1^- am 1nr our Cof>i

/?// the author of
"A Vagabond Journey
Around the Morld"

WORKING
NORTH
FROM
PATAGONIA

By HARRY A. FRANC$
MR. FRANCK'S travel

books are in a class
by themselves. No

other living author that we

ran recall gets a people and
a country on paper with the
fidelity and the feel of reality
which he achieves.

This rew book covers easterr' oo''i America from Pataforiato Venezuela, the interiorsections as well as the
roast. It is not onlyauthoritative;it is fascinating.
It is rich in adventure from
cover to cover. The book Has
650 pages and 176 illustrationsfrom photographs taken
cn the scone by the author.
TAt all bockstorcs. Price
J5.C0 Published by The
Cert'jrv Co., 353 Fourth Ave.,
New York City.)
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Paris Reads Nov
QUAND ISRAEL EST ROI. By Je- pic
rome and Jean Tharaud. Plon-Nour- na
rlt: Paris. un

ki anNK day in the fall of 1899 a we

I 1 young Frenchman arrived at lie
I3iii4annat VaKaHw n'QQ at C*'

the station to receive him and he had mf

a good deal of trouble to find his bag- a

gage and get a man to carry it to his ti'i

room, for he did not know a word of ,l 1
ag:

the Hungarian language." Since then an

he and his brother, the authors of this thi

now book, have learned as much as mi

any outsider could of the Jews of Hun- bei

gary, Poland and the Ukraine region. r,°

1 wrote The Herald of their two earlier
books some months ago. l'11

They have traced the ancient "wild wi

Jew" of Galacia through his progress 01,1

from pedler to money lender, from el'

employee to owner of estates, finally
to business man or journalist of the
city. In Budapest they paint the
"Malson Orczl," a kind of ghettocaravansary,where certain stages in I
this metamorphosis may be studied.
They find in the types here "something
which survives all changes of costume
and of fortune, even all the perpetual
variations of thought."

Hitherto the Tharauds have examinedthe problems of the relationshipbetween Jew and Gentile from the
descriptive or static point of view.
Now they consider the whole situation
dynamically, witli special reference to
tlte Hungarian revolution. And at the
end they leave the eternal question.
Thov have written a well ordered

drama of Hungarian history," leaving
only the denouement, the communist
experiment. In the first acts, the exposition,the two cities of Budapest
came to life.the old Magyar fortress §
of Hude and the later German-Jewish |
town of Pesth. Bude was long the ?|
vanguard of Christianity. "Her old
rock is like Marathon, Salamis or ihe s|
Catalonian fields, on<; of the places p
whore the fate of our civilization was ||
fought out with the Orient."

liut the town of Peath, across the 11
Danube, bowed before the invaders. It p
should be added that the assault upon
her was almost impossible to with- m

stand."invisible, repeated, like an in- |?
undution which mounts by insensible
degrees rather than the splendid
shocks of armed combat that play so

large a part in the glory of written Til

history." '

So the insidious Orient, driven back ^

for two centuries from Bude. kept i

making its way little by little Into the /
other town until one fine day Pesth £~
woke up to find herself mastered. This
pervading force spread out across Hun- l£e

gary. In many quarters the Jews ' '1<

had succeeded the ancient hereditary vvo

« iv. i__j ».j the
liooies as proprietors ui iii« uuiu.

having secured commercial control of '

Hie country, they became involved in h'!

a communist revolution, the prologue
of which was the assassination of r,'a

Count Tisza. xvl1

.lerome an<l Jean Tharaud have c'''
drawn an arresting portrait of the
murdered man which recalls the fig- hig
ures of the great Huguenots of the mo

seventeenth century. Issue of a se- ate
vcre old Calvinist family, with stern anc

hearing and powerful frame, "he was giv
an accomplished sportsman, a fencer ;C
of the rtrat rank, who accepted all deli
challenges and commonly wounded his the
adversary, an intrepid rider, a great; the
lover of the chase. ... A simple, Got
unwavering soul dominated by clearly1 will
defined convictions, almost elementary any
in character. Obstinate In his thoughts, seiv
austere and ready to sacrifice every (j
thing for his faith, he seemed to find this
a morose satisfaction in the unpopu )0
larity in which he had always lived.'' tj,P
In 1914 this man was Prime Minis-

t#>r. and as such participated In the rpt
Cabinet counsel where the Serbian ul- ma]
timatum was passed upon. So his peo- jl|g,pie and the world in general have thrlooked upon him as one of those re- ot.sponsible for the cataclysm. The
brothers Tharaud in a new and dra- J! omatic recital of the war's prelude give °.
a contrary version. They show Tisza "

setting himself against his colleagues '' *

lr. the effort to maintain peace. And
when during the war and after the sto

defeat popular hate centred upon hnn ^
his pride kept him from seeking Justi- 1U<
hcation in revealing the truth. are

Fvldently Capt.. Cezernink, who was **y
arrester! in August, charged with the PQ<
assassination, wan Ignorant of this 'r0
version. Po1
As in the French Revolution and In Ma

the recent Russian revolution, the lib- 1
oral aristocracy seems to have played issf<
a great part. The Thnrauds have little Col
liking for Count Kurolyl. the Keren- nci
sky of the Hungarian uprising. They of t

Very Short S
AND THE SPHINX SPOKE. By Paul hut

Eldrldge. Boston: The Stratford veg
Company. n(J
THIS is a collection of abort I

storlta \or tales that conform
more to the pattern of fables

or the tales of Poe than to the for- dus
mula for the modern short story. The
reader should not look here for stories "es

bar
such as are found In the Saturday ^
Evening Past. They are not the retr

things that the reading- public has
learned to expect from the "success- 11 '

rat
ful" writer. In the first place, these r,,)r
tales are very brief. This slender vol- to

ume of not more than a hundred pages
contains some fifteen tales as well as

an equal number of sketches or Im- gor
pressions under the general head of to I
"Pastels." sim

Mr. Eldrldge has variety of sub- an

Jeet and singleness of treatment. The wot
mood and color of the tales are more pre
or less uniform. It Is not the roseate mo<

glow of success or Inflated prosperity, pes
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el of Hungary '

ture him as a degenerate, doml- fi
ted only by ambition. This seems e<

unfair view. Karolyi's principles ii
re excellent, though, like Kerensky, If
was soon displaced by the rush of T

pnts. ii
[n reality "When Israel Is King" is' Ii
ire than a history of Hungary. It is r
brief for Hungary, diminished, muitedby the treaty of Trianon. And ti
ilea of this kind is generally directed ti
ainst some one even more than in ii
other's behalf. And it must be said "<
tt their plea for Hungary would be o
ire effective if it were not encum- r
red with anti-Semitism. They do
t take the trouble to bo consistent. r<
rhey identify the Hungarian with e
> Occident and the menacing Orient rl
tli the Jews. To set the Magyars in a

position to the Orient is a strange fi
or! A branch of the Tartar race n

>y have remained pure Asiatics, tl
at explains their relations with the li

Md Learns by

liiji -:v

Little actors in

K STAR-CHILD AND OTHER at
'LAYS. By Rita Benton. New York: a,
Writers Publishing Company. tv

LIKABLE volume, this, in the e:

\ the modern n.ood! R. L. S. th
* would have approved It, one h<

Is pretty sure. So would.so will. ^
thoughtful chlldhearts of the

rid to-day. So will the Small Folks
mselves, for whom they are writ:.For they are a collection of joy
nging plays. Academicians will like l (
m too. That is, they will tabulate
sons.these terrible pedagogues. ().
y these plays should be enjoyed by
ldren. But the children will just jj
for them instinctively without givyouany reasons. Which is the

st authentic #ibute, after all. (Jldrs.pedagoguesand book reviewers ''

1 the like.will feel called upon to ''

e their reactions, a tedious process S1

best. The youngsters wHI simply 131

itrht In them. Tliev will iust take 'l'

m and use them. "Gee. such fun!"
y will say. They will not. thank 't:

1. "react".self-consciously. They ol

take them into their lives without r£

' suspicion of having to prct them- Ii:

es educated. ai

>ne hesitates to use the word, but
i volume is indeed a "contribution" lil
modern child literature. It is not sc

old accustomed drivel.what a

iw's "Savvy" would call "obsolete
It shows more plainly than *'

ny ponderous volumes on pedagogy tr

1 how far we are progressing from cl

unbenntlful rigors and disciplines a'

the past. It gives free rein to the
y Instinct of the child, opening new pi
>rs to the imagination and lending tl
hrough many corridors to the tern- a

of beauty. st

[*hese plays are adaptations from in
ries. poems and old Greek legends. d<
ey are Interesting both In their tv
illty and in their rich variety. They m

drawn, for example, from stories it
Tolstoy and Oscar Wilde, from

una of Longfellow and Lowell and g
m Lesslng's "The Ring of Magic si
iver" and John Hay's "The Happy hi
n." et
'heir author, Rita Benton, special- hi
:1 in the drama while at Vaasar pi
lege and afterward wrote the plays ot
ludcd In this volume and a number n<
3thers for children of the settlement ni

itories With Sh
rather n cold, white light that re- It;

Is configuration and characteristics eh
always pleasant. "v

n the words of one of his char- nt

srs, life for Mr. Eldridge seems to pr
"a dream that grows old and crum- ev
t and (urns to sand. Life is glided sv

it. hut the gilt rubs off and the di
it remains." He views this shoddl- ch
s of being, the worn and thread- is,
e places In the carpet of existence, tti
h n grim, sardonic humor. A hasty sa

der might characterize his point of sli
w as sordid or unsympathetic. But th
s not Mr Hlrtrtdsrc who Is sordid: nr

her, the corners nf life and the
tlettlar human souls he has chosen a

depict. Ho does it with a sym- Oi
hy bred of clear vision untompcrcd be
sentimentality. ta
lr. Bldrldjto is characterlked in hi

ijnmln Do Casseres's Introduction ca

tho book as a "perfect artistic pes- dt
1st ... as fine an artist as ho is
Incorrigible pessimist." But tho » {
d "pessimist" Is likely to be inter- in
ted variously. accordlnR to the In
t>d. To some people any one Is a ht
simlst who admits the corruptible Ti

I
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tt\ ni A
m rLAiajp
ews, which resemble those between
ne Turks and the Armenians.
Their aristocracy Is composed of
unctionaries and soldiers, high head-
d, courageous and strong, luxurious
t their manner of life, incapable of IT1
ibor, of organization or of commerce,
'he Jews undertake tasks they scorn T<
1 the liberal professions and in trade,
n that sense one may speak of Isaellte"rule."
But is it not a litt.ie too paradoxical

3 call "When Israel Is King1' the hisoryof "an anti-bourgeois revolution" in
l a country where before the war' j.j
out of a hundred doctors, engineers
r journalists fifty were Jews" and the c

est in like proportions? bc
Nevertheless, the bonk holds the ps

eader's interest from beginning to w;
nd. It is written in a style at once
ich and precise, in which memories
nd emotions are carried with their "c

oil force. I am neither pro-Semite ja
or anti-Semite, but seek to bring to wl
le reader a true report of our growing wj
terature as it appears. PANAME.

a

Acting a Part r;
m mmmm. m .<«.!«»saw****; th<

'.St**! I
v

' *> > " i so

FX / ~

«^ *? ^ ^ ^ ^
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a fairy play.
nil

which she worked in Chicago. They eh
e designed for boys and girls be- ®r

veen 8 and 14. The acting time of to
ich play is forty-five minutes and '1;|
icre is an average of about eight re-. ^
sarsals to a play. They have been
roduced, often under Miss Benton's JC

rection, in many settlements and
hools in Chicago and elsewhere.
heir success has already given their j
Lithor a recognized place in the field
' Juvenile dramatics. They have all
sen acted by children, says Miss Ben- t))
>n, mainly for the Joy of pageantry. pj,
.it in part to assist in the building of
children's settlement, a House of tri

appinesN, where also they have l een tw
srformed. Ol
Cor Miss Benton the "play's the d
ling"! She believes with William
utler Yeats and others that "the ^
mpler the setting, in general, the ar

itter." Her sense of artistic values ^
ads her to feci that the stage trap-
ngs must be subordinate to the play
self. Another reason, were there no

her. is that settlement productions
quirp simplicity or staging onfl cos- ^
iming. "For indoor scenes," says the
jthor, "a plain, brown burlap has j>(
on found the best for a peasant set- pe
ng; for kingly scenes have a hand- mi
imp curtain at the back, a dais and
throne. For outdoor scenes hang a da
ep blue curtain; against this, if de- "1
red. place real palm, box or ba\ po
ees, or have the conventional shapes idi
it out of wood and printed a Noah's I-'1
k green." .

nc

It may be held by some that certain ^
ays are too tragic. True, many of j)f,
lem are sad, hut most of them have ,|K
happy ending. Again, does nol this j,,
itisfy the aesthetic sense of children Wl
much the same way as tragic drama ti<

tes certain grownups who have been on
enrd to remark, "It was the best br
latinoe. T cried all the way through ad
"t in
The dialogue too Is robust. The lan- th
uage of peasants and kings alike is te
mple and stands out refreshingly. It
is not been denatured. A few native ®r

tpresslons of undiminished strength t0
ive been allowed. The plots are aim- 'e:
le, and while they certainly do lie so

it side the child's experience, they do or

Dt lie beyond the area of his imagiitlon.MARY SIBGRI8T. J®

arp Edges £
y of the humnn species. The apt ,PI

inrnctcrlr.itIon of a pessimist as one Jiho Fletcherizes his quinine" Is too n

irrow; rather might not the genuine J1sslmist he one who Fletcherizes ,u

erything. both the bitter and the
feet, and generally concludes, after
ic reflection and meditation and
instening of (he palate, that eating
after all, but a necessary evil.like ^

ie rest of life. Mark Twain once ^id that the man who became a pes- ^mist before 40 knew tot) much, but
at the man who didn't become a ytiBsimlst after 40 didn't knmv enough.
Concede, then, that Mr. Kldridgo is
pessimist an Intellectual pessimist,
ne might surmise as much from his
ok. That lie in also an artist the
les In "And the Sphinx Spoke" bear *

nplc testimony. That he is not In- I 1
pnble of smiling is also clearly evi- I J
need .

This book will delight the literary
lieu re. As Mr. De Casseres closes his t
lrn,li,Mlr,n "t» ...III I I- I h n

I.. Er
imortal Ten Thousand which ... of
ivr always existed on earth the £*|
jn Thousand worth writing for." ru<

;TOBER 2, 1921.

A Opened Letter 'II
To Harry Witwer II
HE LEATHER PUSHERS. By H. C II
Witwer. G. P. Putnam's Sons. I I
i Mister H. C. Witwer, i e

c o Los Angeles Pressing Club. I I
Please forward. I !

ear Wit: II
Well. Wit, If I am not the first genu- I t
c book reviewer to call you Wit, I 8 '

,1 bet I am the first of that coo-coo I I
an to call you nitty. 'By genuine I I
10k reviewer I mean to the viz.. all
lid up member of the Fourth's Estate I I
hich really reads books and dashes | I
f pieces about them and not no po- 11
e reporter that does a story off th» 11 j

cket and barters the review copy for 11 r

hat is popularly dubbed the where- I 1
ithal to buy a package of smokes and I 1

deck of paper matches. I I

In my frank .and outspoken way, I I
it, I assure you I have never met. up 11
tli a genuine reviewer who give you 11
? credit for America's national trait. I X

the- viz., wit and humor. How the II I
ever don't lose no sleep over this. II %

>

inning the esteemed enmity of these II i
erary ghouls who prey on accred- 11
d authors' books because they can't II «

'it« .. thulpaolviiti thp trreat I I
t compliment you could have. If nil <

>m guys knows what's humor, then
neral John .Joseph Pershing has led
uneventful life. And that's that!
Hut Just to let you know what a col- V *
re degreed literary critic talks about
hind your back, let me repeat wliat
e of the ilk informed me about you. _

Vit-wah! Wlt-wah! Oh! Yes, hrOI
s. I recall. Wlt-wah is the, ah, M*w
th-aw who once mixed soda wat-aw
Yonk-aws, is he not? Yes, yes. He
11 mixes soda wat-aw. The, ah, nut
ndaea, so to speak, of mod-awn light ¥Jf ¥
-aw-too-ah! Yes, yes." Well, Wit, JTle »

that this baby come pretty near

rht. For a bimbo that don't live on Xjjvjn
y and your more denser populated
If portion of this planet Earth, I'd
y lie was at least as close as Suzie Mr*
snglen was to winning a place In the
arts of our country clubmen; and nove
e lost, if you can believe wliat von j__
ad in the papers, only by 11 cough. uWCr
The writer has just sat up half the _

ghtthrough, Wit, with your latest SHlU IC
ild of the brain, "The Leather Pushs."And the undersigned would beg 111611 t
state that "The Leather Pushers'

is got more laughs in it than the sequel
oolworth Building has steps.
Having been a personal follower of goven
>ur writings for many years, there
is one extra laugh In which you now P'Ogr.
t a cordial's invitation to join. It
lis that part where by jvliat might be
cknamed Innuendo you pose as a fight especi
pert. Why, Wit, you ain't no fight .

pert. I know you picked Demps°y the int
beat Carpenter, but that was like

eking the politicians to run the coun- MWIt
y. Who was that farm bred.' selflinedathlete you selected out of the
to possibilities to cop at Toledough that v
lighO? l'robly you've forgot by now

i. Wit? Well, Wit, my memories h truthtl
ng. When your selection dropped to . ,

e canvas, three of my dollars verital
opped with him charged to your ac- |ii|n|
iunt. But I don't hold it against you,

"

'it. I'll let bygones be bygones. Only certair
can't help thinking that at four
r annum them three sma< kers hcatef
mid by now be growing up 1o 43.3H
tat was such a lesson to me, Wit WOUICl
at when you predicted Carpenter » I
Sn't have a chanst at the Thirty
tyle's Acres J went against my own yn
tter's judgment and ventured three
ore on Dempsey to lose. .

How the so ever, this latest nut-sun- THREl
.e of yours which has been entitled
'he Leather Pushers" I would sup-
igo because it must he some editor's
»a of what might lie a slang term for
e fighting gentry and not because

dyed-in-the-wool fightfan ever
died n fighter a leather push"r,
on Id make you a lot of Jack, if the Wj
ro, Kane JIalliduy. tWM cm to 1>< Id
popular with the book buyers as he
with some of us book bummers 1
ould if I was in your shoes affec>natelyrefer to him as Sugnr Kane
the account of the sugar and etc. he
lngs in. But. not to give no unasked
Ivlcc, you should have let a sport

g'sauthority like .Toe Vila who sets
e pace give you a more slanger GE
rm than leather pu her for a title.
WpTT Wit lhla Witr.ir n hnnlr pittUw

id a opened letter I suppose I ought
knock the public for a row of trolypoles by telling what's in the book,
that I'll spoil the story for the refldsnnd they won't have to go and buy ZOl

ie. But on second's thought. I'll just
II you what my beautiful and charmgwife and helpmeet said last night
ten she commandeered that I drop
at book and turn out that light to
to that bed. She talks French like
anne Harmon, your notable Characrof Fiction, on account of our son
cijites having had one lesson already i
the language of diplomacy out at

n school in the land of the Flat-
ish.
"/fc/e*/" she exclaims, "you are but
e leetle of the fool. It Is you who
lte so good like Monsieur Witwer. miiKinBO
>r the why do you gceve away to the
blic the plot. Noti. non,0on/ Go to g
ow them the cust-oom-ars, the how P V j
which Mr. Witwer does tho wrlilng. H
len. vion chcr, the what of which he g
Iteu will be of the Insignificance.
iHaf" 11^'o that was that. Yours truly.

Drn SroDALt., 5

Book Exchange 1
ITOHKST CASH mif-BB PAIT> rott (| At All
npl«t# libraries nnrf small lots of book*. S
rjrclopn'Ua Brttannlca. 11 odltlon, nook ......

Knowledge and »*«® of rtandard autdorf £
rtlculnrly wailed Call* mad® anywhtr®. ,.AXJ,
OMH A HBON. INC.. S* Barclay St.. N. *. "

on® bUUU Cortiandt. , l*MIII1£l||||£l
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An Electric Shock of Delight

THE CRYSTAL HEART
By PHYLLIS BOTTOME
Author of "The Dark Tower," etc.

The author has done no finer and no more distinguishedwofk than this story centering upon one of
the most lovable heroines of all fiction. ($1.90)

Firtinn With a Dirkpna Flnmr

WHERE THE YOUNG CHILD
WAS

By MARIE CONWAY OEMLER
Author of "Slippy McGee," etc.

Readers who like Dickens also like Mrs. Oemler's
fiction; it has the great gifts of tenderness, of laughterand of irresistibly stimulating vitality. ($1.90)

By the author of "The Helmet of Navarre"

THE ISLAND
By BERTHA RUNKLE

A story of today ' old with that swiftness of narrativeand that richness of humanly appealing detail
which have won her thousands of readers. ($1.75)

A Man Who Makes Love To His Wife

THREADS
By FRANK STAYTON

This is an English novel of extraordinary finish,
freshness, gay whimsicality and dramatic power,
woven around a character no reader will soon forget.($1.90)

(The Centurion, a 16-page illustrated monthly magazine
iealirg with authors and their work, will be sent regularly
ind without charge to any one upon request. Address The
Century Co., 353 Fourth Avenue, New York City.)

in Dos Passos, in May last,
ught a manuscript entitled THREE
JDIERS to the office of George
)oran Company. It was read and
ediately created a sensation. It was

aptly accepted. Everyone who read the
il in its original MS form agreed that it
red to be read widely because it said frankly, sincerely
r the first time those things which thousands of young
hought and felt about the war, its incident and connt

influence upon the established order of things
lmental. It voices the protest of youth, its energy and
iss. But it was also agreed that even after necessary editing
90k would probably come as a distinct shock to many,
ally to those who had not previously been made aware of
ense anguish of many youths who suffered hitter disillusionin

the decay of an idealism that alone made possible their
der of personal liberty. The publishers believe, however,
tren those who go down before the torrent of the author's

ailing will be the first t6 credit him with the creation of a

ble piece of literature. This explanation is made because it
but fair to state frankly the facts about a book that is

i to become a t subject of
I controversy. *The author | s

ask his reader to remember AwifA
e writes as a novelist.not as f/fft
corian.

i SOLDIERS, A Novel by John Dot Potto*.Jut t PubUthtd.12.09

AN ASSAY OF SPURIOUS WEDDING RINGS

tRASS VX? BRASS
CHARLES G. NORRIS

lAullisr «.' "Salt; or The Kdtirntlon of Cirlfflth Ailam.*")

COMMENDS ITSELF TO AMERICAN WOMEN

RTRUDE ATHERTON, author of "Sisters in Law," writes:
"I read BRASS with the greatest possible interest in spite of the
fact that I detested every character in it. . . . It is so well
composed, so direct, so free from unnecessary writing, in spite
of its length, and so indisputably true to life. ... I do not
think there is a doubt of the enormous success of the book."

MA GALE, author of "Miss Lulu Bett," writes:
"Whether or not his thesis is convincing, his work is magnificent.

It handles its human beings and they are human.with
that directness and honc3ty which more than any one quality
the American novel has lacked. ... As a novel one accepts
ASS as a fine and notable piece of work, with a sustained story in
terest.".New York Evening Post.
M.fiO RRASS r, n t" iiRht la nny Imoltxbop: if not, order or

I. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, 681 Fifth Ave., N. Y.

iliffWuiBritWiiB! Buai 'I'BtiMiA< ! * £»»

OBWEB I
is a dashing, laughin" love story in an entirely different vein 9
from the realistic novels of recent success. It is a frankly jr(
romantic tale of a man who married a girl when he did not
know who she was.

GEORGE AGNEW I
CHAMBERLAIN I25S?: «

What first caught Ritt Bourne's attention was a single tear .

falling slowly down her cheel^ The second time he s w her sh" §
was a vision in a lace nnd-velvet even ng wrap, hurrying from ai

a hotel.with a single tear falling slowly down her cheek.
He stepped up to her. "I am sorry I was late," he said. Ill
So begins this delightful novel, with its new mystcty twist I

PER it. BROTHERS 1*1* NEW VORK. B
^iinBiiiiimiiiai!iiiaiwiani!iWHiWiiiwi;'i«iii!afiiiiBiiiwii!!mii!m:!iHiiiim!iiaiii:«;!im:ii!iH!i:ii«iiiiiwiiiia


